of diary that my oldest daughter, the girl of ten, keeps very regif-
larly. She has told very well the Story of the awakening in the
night, the prayer and my warnings. She concluded, Ve who are
used to those things were not surprised.' "

Mathilde's first operation.

One of our most useful group leaders had recently been moved
from the prison where he was held to a hospital. Yesterday evening
an ambulance with four German soldiers and a nurse drew up
before the hospital. The nurse showed an order from the Gestapo
to hand our group leader over to her. Neither Mathilde nor her
men had to use their weapons.

Felix, Lemasque and Jean-Frangois are working all-out to
organise a few mountain shelters where men who have refused
to be deported are in hiding.

Visited Lemasque's sector.

I am not given to emotion, but I don't think I shall ever forget
what I saw. Hundreds and hundreds of young people returning
to a state of savagery. They can't wash. They can't shave. Their
long hair hangs over cheeks burned by sun and rain. They sleep
in holes, in caves, in the mud. Food is a terrible daily problem.
The peasants do what they can, but it can't go on indefinitely.
Their clothes fall oS in tatters, their shoes go to pieces on the
rocks. I saw boys shod with sections of old tyre or even strips of
bark tied to their feet with string. I saw others who had on nothing
but an old potato sack split in two and tied round their waist
like a loin-cloth* It is becoming impossible to tell where these
boys come from. Are they peasants, workers, clerks, students?
They all wear the same hunger, the same wretchedness, the same
hardness and the same anger on their faces. Those whom I visited
were well disciplined under Lemasque and the helpers he had
chosen. We get as much food and money as we can. But there are
thousands of fugitives in the various "maquis." No secret organi-
sation can take care even of their most elementary needs. Must
they then die of hunger or take to looting or give themselves up?
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